,

“Communicate with signal stations
@down the Thames, and then with those
on the east and southeast coarts, and
inquire for a yacht answering thixs
description-1t {8 the Fleur-de-Lis, In
fact. 8he Is registered here; you can

he L ) 8 A g
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spoken with, and if
s0, what course stie ls on. That won't
take half an hour In the meantime,
you might he inquirtng for a steamer
to send in chase. That is your idea, Is
ft pot?’ and agaln he signaled in a
desk tube, summoning another subor-
Qinsate.

“Can anything come of 1t?' asked
Sir Charles doubifully.
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prompt apd sensible  course, You
would burdly get o steamer off  from
this or auy other port uuder 24 lwurs,

break down utterly.

“ LCHAPTER VIIL
THE 8. 8. CHATTA HOOCHER,

I never felt so deserted and forlom
as when I stovd on the platform at
Waterloo ou the Sunday worming walt-
ing for the special train for Southa 1ap-
ton. There was a great mob of people
crowding and clamoring around pis
gsengers and thelr friends to see them
off -all strangers to e, many of them
talking an uncouth, unipteliiglble 1an-
guage. The porters were too ‘much
oveerpowered with luggage to attenad to
me, aud | had Roy to look after

He was very fractious, dragging ot
his echaln,y-lping in short, angry snaps,
with erce shows of teeth, and keegaing
every one at a distance-. T cannot say
what | should have done but fur the
kindness of & wan, 4 gentlemun: wh
wpoke with a strong Yanhee €wang and
who found us seats  He persuaded the
guard to alloa Koy to rewaln in the
carrigge withs us. and the dog was [or
I don't Know wwhy

with an alr of easy familarity, she
disdatned to reply at all. It was clear
the concpirators were oot a happy
family.

While | sut looking intently at these
people and engrossed with very serifous
thoughts, 1 was disturbed by Fan-
shawe, my mald, who came up and
sald, In a very fretful, disappointed
toune:

“Please, Miss Frida, I'm worrited to
death with thls tiresome dog. What-
ever made yovu bring bim 18 more than
I can say. | can do nothing with bim.”

Roy had been pretty good till now,
anl when we got on bourd the tender
I hinded him over to Funshawe. He
fbud followed ber very obediently from
‘the train to the quayside, but when
, boee ewbarked bad shownp the most
cunaccvuntubic restiessness.  He begun
'juesting about the dech, dragging Fan
shawe after bLim, for bhe hbad great
-stretggth add, besides, be gruwled no |
tureateningly thuat she was forced to
glive in to by When | tuvk bim o
tisud he displuyed the salbe restless

every T —rFIE T T0Ur(
tug,” I argued

“My otlicer, Swete Thornhill, knows
L, doesun’t he?'

“Yen, but usot tbe others, o the

necomjuny the

“Why pot? You will, of course, have |

tp send a pousse of police in her. It
will not be enqugh to overhaul her,
¥ou will have also to overawe the ab-

ductors—always supposing you come

mp with and can positively tdentify the

Fleur-de-Lis, peither of which 18 very gpproval when

probable.”
“It Is just what 1 tell this young

meaning of the whole thlog ™'

“Nend the YapRee then  IHe will be
quite equal to the eruergend) Cars
Yyou get beld of i ”

“Kasily 1He s vu the telepbone. Be
sides, 1 kpow his address”

Tuhen we left Lloyds, baving glveus
carte blanche as - regards expenditure,
and with full assursnce that all proper
srrangements would be made

Later Mr. Snuyzer anpswered my sum-

mons, and was Dleased o express lis
he heard w hat [ had
done

"1 don't admire another night out of

lady. We've got first to cateb the boat, bed,” bhe sald grumblingly, “but it Is s

and then to be sure it 1s the Pleur-de
{Lis, before we go a step farther”
“Hxactly.
another clerk who now came In -*let
me know with all dispatch what
steamers could be hired for a special
miasion. COlnass of no consequence, but

nyve o _speed g

1) e ,.’._. 0.
kno this after
noon.
month, all found—ecrew, captaln, coals
oa hoard, Sharp's the word, you un-
derstand? Who s going in her? You
should have some police officers,
<ase there |8 any arrest to be made.

Perhaps you will see to that, Sir

I should lke to go In her,
sald.

*My dear child,” protested S8Ir
‘Oharles, “that Is pure nonsense.
the first place, I think It s highly fm-
probable that she will catch up the
yacht. But if she does thers will he
some rough and tumble work—fighting
perhaps. Those villains, after going !
such leagths, will not be very willing
to give up their prize. 1t would never
do for you, Mlss Falrholme.”

“I cannot benr to remaln inactive. 1
want to be dolog something,” I con-
wWended.

“I expect you would be inactive
enough on board the steamer,” sald the

Al, Trevor’—thls was to wis

|
It " gers by the Chattahooclee.

a gomd cause There's sense 1ry the
plan and It may suceeed  The chuge
mere Jdlocy  You could never
have cuought up the yacht Besbdes,
1 can be back tn London on Suturday
at latest, which Is most lportane.”

“"Yes?' [ asked, rather indifferently

« A . r | the moment good .
?,‘,‘,,l(._-fhul Mould s tutal loss o | ened taymelf with Blm, but | pes. Al last, In despalr. she appealed
et r oy e Y \ L |dung to bhim feebly, desperately, for :
‘o ml;npf:lil o ghe tug ™ 1 ostll stu no other reason than thiat he was WA hulu:g:xﬁ ::J::lfj l{ﬁ" ::;‘;?;‘ :;; OIA:"‘;
“Quite ltnpusstble,” replied the see [ 6’8, the ouly real Hviug Hub left ome rule i could umuup't- bitn i.le had
retary. “Uley have po proper accow | Wb my dear rnssing riend tuhen to we loug bif.,n. in the earl |
modation, and you would bave to pas- Tlhis new peyunintane ¢ was 1 youth 1, . of our u‘-‘l"umumu‘(“ and “”“;‘
the night o utter discumfort o the- | more i a sirw it anda el du).u. Willie wa ‘ jone, Le transfered
upen deck T clhreseh s, he wore no g2l vees ol had Ibll e et blblj ‘.'d el lB '
“I should not be afraid of that Bug 8 dinmond ring on otae bngger aned a is lt(hl :;u.l ux: I u-pt t, lu liu.r mu
sowe obe why bhuows Mr Wood aned ’un-at dinmend brooch o lll:i ’i“[rhll()l []W A kUl’U 0 ! ._‘
(1 g ]
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It- frechled Face, red haadr g md ferrely
eyes nud yef there were Kigdliness
goouel feeling, chivalry tu his face, €hat
wany a better born gentleman wight
have envied bim

“€iuess you're new to this kind of
thitag " he sald affably as we started
"Neaver been across before?’

Moother frowped at e from lher cor
Cner a8 though lo chieck this forseard
"strauger. but [ was 8o sure be meant
ywedl and s gruteful to bleg for bas
hindness that | swiled and kt bim
talk ol
. *You see, there are a lot of big toads
in this puddle, aud vutsiders are lefta
longz way behlnd  Qulite a nuwnber of
sweells ou board the traln dukes and

duebiesses,  young  milliopatres € hat
Creessus British captaln”
My heart bounded at the names he

mentivaed. for [ hnew that he nas re
ferring to the conspirators, aml 1 ask
ed bWl mther nervously If he Kpyew
any of these peeple by sight | daared
not  tell him of  course, how des-ply
the w luterestaisd e

—Y-es=trady——Rutidiy 1 sall [1om
Bouthampton by the tireat River lloe's

“What! Why Is this?  What rea-
sion—have you found oul anything?’

“Here 18 8 prellminary llst of passen -
Run your
Duke and

eye over the names. Sece?

. aps “Duchess of Tierra Sagrada.’
Qhatles? i

“You are lodeed wonderful, Mr.

" 1 DOW gnuyzer” and In sbeer admiration 1

gave him my hand.

“But that isn’'t all. Have you gone

In right down tho list? Well?*

My eyea swam, my head turned
round, | felt giddy and faint, for there
at the end of all, was the name of-

“Captain Willlam Woodl”

“l was pretty right, you see, miss. I
see all thelr cards as though they were
on the table. The right man held up.
the wrong paraded with full papers of
tdentificatlon to make 8 clean sweep
of all they can acquire. It's time some
one should go over. Perhaps it will
bo Mr. Wood himself. If I can plek
him out of that hovker and bring himn

tary. * “Ranoging up and down the on shore, I shali put it to him that be
'waters probably, a wretched sort of had better cross the pond right awsy ton and we left it for the whar! where

jcruise and always in ignorance 88 10 to protect hls own Interests.

I think would be far the best.
{you would be wiser to find some other must go.”

‘what was going on at home.

That
But some one
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There's the Duchess of Tierra Sugrada

3, . o " > 3 - .
Price of charter by week or gramer Chattn boochee for New Y orks  The ttle s Spanish, not wuch, 1 tak

I, ike thelr castles.  But she's  an
amazing doe woman, tall and hand
BOILIE Reckon that's woo  ber  her

duke. She was on the boards once
sotze Boston varlety show Thedublke's
llke a bit of dried rvot and black as
sursaparilia.”

**And thls milllonalre 2"

“Wood. You have beard of him s
that 80? The young English captaln
who got all the Mcl'uught milllons. |
needn't show him you, guess you knaow
him by sight?”

How was [ to answer this most em:
barrassing Question? Was It put guite
lwnoceatdy?  Had this
plefon? 1 looked Into his litle paale
blue eyes, but they never faltered, and

I replied that, like the rest of the

world, I had heard the story.

*“Ele's no great shakes, youll e&ay,
not for a British oflicer. Don't it his
fortune quite. It's a good deal to 1ive
up to”

When the traln ran into Southaxmp

lay the little tender that was to con-
vey us to the big liner, Mr. Rossiter
(mw new friend’'s nam 3 £ be

outlet for your energles.” T
At this moment the first clerk came Men, Irresistible impulse, “Iif you Ao not ¢ now into a narrow space, and sat

in with a aifp of paper In his hand.

“Mr. Snayeer,” | said, with a sud-

return on Friday night, I will go over

“ ‘A small steam yacht, fiylng no col- t9 New York.”

ars,’ he read aloud, ‘was reported pass-

Directly we sat down to lunch X

ing the North Foreland about 8 p. m. broke it to mother.

last night, and a steamer, the same no

“l am golng to New York on Sun-

«doubt, was seen from Beachy Head day,” I sald very quietly.

‘%his morning at 5 a. m. Her course ap-

The words had no meaning for her

people he had named. We were crowd

almost in each other's pockets. It was
easy to make out every one, and I soon
learned all I wanted to know.

First, there was the arch Impostor,
the villain who was masquersding as
my dear Willie Wood. [ sawa short,
thickset, vulgar looking man wery

parently W. 8. W. westerly. Nothing at first. I had to repeat the statement Mmuch overdressed, smoking & Rong

of her since.

n
mrd have been warned specinlly to upon her.

ook for her and repo

“Of course I cannot go alone” I

Start Point and more than once, when at last it dawned cigar, holding his head high, as though

arrogance and hauteur were in  his
part. He was not alone; his tvo com-

“She I1s making for the Atlantic, I contlnued, in the same matter of fact Dpanlons, the only persons to whom he

expect,” wns the secre
tarys “At least that wo

8 commen-

d be a falr will have to come with me.

voice, “at least, 1'd rather not; so yoa
Now,

gpoke, were the Duke and Duchess of
Tierra Sagrada, as my frlend whisper

duference. But once In the wide ocean, darling” 1 went on, “don't be disagree- ¢d me.

who shall say what will become of gble.

m?”

“Could she not be intercepted fruin
Plymouth or Falmouth?' I suggested
“What would you calculate her rate
of steaming at the progress she has
made?”

“It's a good suggestion, Miss Falir-
bolme. I should imagine the yacht
would be off the Start soon after mid-
night and Plymouth by early tomorrow
» . morning. I couid wire instructions to

“ Llogds' agent to send out a tug, and
., -Bo doubt Sir Oharles could arrange for
police constables with search warrants
;;;: authority to detain the Fleur-de-

L]

<, officer of my own besides. I have
- Other veasons— official reasons — for

[

e |
“I'hat will I, by the Lord, and send

It is a matter of the utmost im-

portance. I must go.
myseif.”

“It 18 somecthing to do with that
wretched Captain Wood, « of course ?
Dear, dear, how I wish yon had never
settled It that way. I don't know what
to think of him; whether we ought to
trust him. S8uppose he is decelving
you; suppose he has run away?’

“Mother, you must not hint at such &
thing. I have unbounded faith in him,
as I am sure he has in me. It is for
his sake I am going, and, pnother—~for-
give me—whatever you say or do, I
shall =o.”

She could say nothing, and to close
the matter I struck while the iron was
hot and secured our passage that very
afternoon, paying the deposit. Mr.
Snuyzer's name was also down on the
list of passengers, which was a com-
fort to me, for I saw that he was con-
fident of success In his present mission.
If he intercepted the yacht and rescued
Wiille, we need not start, mother and
L and T would gladly forfeit the depos-
it. What Willle would do there was

I cannot help

{ no saying.

But the days passed, Friday, them

‘1 8aturday, without ome word of neys.

How I got through the time Ican har@-
ly say. Mother saw ihat I was wretch-
ed and, thinking I was fussing and
fretting ower our rash expedition, tried

give it up. -
But I was only the more determined

1 to go. The day wore on. I was hoping

against hope, and in my own gecret
heart 1 was becoming terribly fright-
ened, almost out of my wits, but I

fought hard against that I knew that
M Lgure wiy ene little
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timidly—sweet mother!—to get me to.

I confess I stared at them with-all

my eyes, my heart leating tamultuous
ly. If I only knew what they did!
They had been with Willle—were the
last to see him, probably, in the Vic-
toria dock.

The man, 8 small man, thin, twisted,
snakellke, and wvenomous, was o
doubt the ringleader, one of the prime
movers In the plot. As I lotked at
his dark, sallow face, heavy, brooding.
with dull, savage, bloodshot eyes, |
trexnbled to think I might have to
measure strength with him—that I, a
weak, helpless woman, might be called
upon to unmask him, and bring him to
tccount. What chance should I have
slone against these unscrupualous, mur-
lerous, coldly deliberate villains?

I got some little commfort, however,
trom my examination of the womnan,
Duchess or no duchess, accorplice and
confederate or hapless tool, wiling or
constrained, 1 kmew that wwitiip her
poor means she had been kind to
Willle, and would have helped him if
she could. She was not wholly bad, [
felt sure. A bhandsome woman, un-
doubtedly; very tall, with a fine Agure
and & beautiful face, slthough witha
sadl, woih, - apxious expression—the
face of one who had knowr some
trouble., Was she vexed,” harassed,
tortured perchance, by a past that
was liTevocable, at present hateful and
Intolerable, which she was power
less to mend? There eould be but lit-
tle sympathy between her and her hus-
band. They hardly spoke t each
other; when they did, the man seemed
to sparl, and if she answered at all it
was only In sullen monosliables.
When the false Willle Wood addrensdd

man  uhy sus

He dis-
dained to obey 1 tried all ways with
him spuke tuv him softly and sweety.
scoldesd bim and cuffed hiw, but all to
no purpose. He stood away frow me
at the longest distance bis chain would
allow, as If we were utter strangers
and his vnly idea was to break entirely
away at the very first chance.

Then. just as our tender ran along-
side the great lper, and 1 was occu-
pled with mother and all our belong-
ings. he made pne great snatch at his
claln. It slipped through my ﬁngors|
and in an instant he was gune. ﬂel
ran foruard to the bous of the tug. '
and I could hear him raging furtously '
along the deck through the throng
with loud, qulte Josous yelps, as eager
as if be was rounding up a flock of .
scaltered sheep on the mountaln home
of his aucestors.

In the end 1 saw him crossing the
gangway at the fore part that put
dowa’ for the second calin passeugers.
Ee was thrusting his way through
them nolstly, and was one of the earll-

Alsappear bLastily into the big ship.

Directly 1 had lustalled mother into
a snug place In the wusle room and set
Fanshawe to unpack | made {nqulries
for the dog.

“Dog. miss?’ sald a passing steward.
**Is he a passenger? Then the butcher
will have him safe, If not, guess he 18
made into sausages by this time, for
the chief officer's bound to have him
hapnged.”

“l have pald for the dog’s ticket, and
perhaps you will be good enough to di-

beef tea; this same scme

of recognition fn them, aecompanied by
a rustle in the straw frozm the wagging
of his ponderous tail

This complete change 1n his demean-
or was a pleasapt surprise. I did not
seek to explain it to myself, buat speak-
Ing a few words of encouragement, 1
left him. More pressing matters called
me aft. The steamer was already be-
yond the shelter of the land. and the
sea had risen under a fast freshening
sumimer gale.

1 was not sorry to get back to my
berth, and soon had no further concern
with mundane affairs, or the passage
of time. My only recollections of the
pext three @ays are a confused
memory of acute discomfort. We were
all wretchedly {ll—mother, poour dear!
Fanshawe, of course, and I, although
hitherto I had liked the sea.

My own cullapse was, no doubt, the
reaction frum the keen anxleties that

his place by many fine operations. ¥
am only beginning, but | hope weil
Thinga are myoving in the right direc-
tion. Before you leave thia ship, be-
fore many bhours pass perhaps, I shall
be able t give you some startliing sur-
prises, only you must awsit the rigt
time.”

I could not find words to thank him
and went back to my seat tremulous
with excitement, yet patient and con-
tented, willing to trust this pew aud
most uneipected ally.

CHAPTER IX.

IN PURSUIT—NRB. BNUYZER CONTINUES
HIS STATEMENT TO MFESSRS. BARA-
BAND. &

1 left Hill street In pretty good
bumor, for Miss Frida Fairholme gave
me a draft on account which might
bave won me from your employment i

had oppressed me before departure. | ghe wanted 1ny services. Then 1 went

They were as keen gs #&er pow; but
when I roused myself TS the stupor
of seaslckness, and crawled up on
deck to breathe the magnificent ozoniz-
ed air of tbe Atlantle, 1 felt revived
apd more it to face them.

Some one helped me te my deck
chair. It was my friend Mr. Rossiter.
Some one had pliced it in & sheltered
corner—Mr. Rossiter. Some one got
wraps for me, and a novel, and a deck
steward with a cup of lavigorating

the
kindly, considerate chivalry of Ameri-

) t] =
always Mr. Roussiter [ blessed
can men.

Now, as | lounged there lazily, I be-
gen to look into things a little more
closely, and to counsider how far I had
advanced matters or served the cause
by this escapade of mine.

1 had fsiled in the very first task |
had set myself, that of keeping a watch
upon the conspirators. | had seen
nothing of them for three days. I
knew no more about them than when |
had cowe on board, and I had po clear
notion how I should act when I arrived
in New York, what would be best, or
what would come of anything [ did
Despalr and despondency seized me;
I felt utterly helpless, useless, and was
full of self reproach. Yet daylight was
nearer than ! thought. I now saw Mr.

* Rossiter approaching and leading Roy

by his chaln.

*Here's soe one you may be glad o
see,” he sald pleasantly. 1 got leave
to give bim a short run.”™

“Your dog® What a handsome crea

s

home, and, having. warned Joe Vialis
to be ip readiness to accompany me, I
waited for my last orders. 1 had beem
told 1 was w be assocviated with a
British officer, 8 friend of the captalin’s,
and that he would joln me right away,
80 we might tuke the cars at once foar
Flymouth. But my gentleman never
appeared till any hour, and when he
did appear be showed up as a high
falutin jack-a-dandy whom 1 thought
no better than & dude. But 1 was

wrong there, and 1 will say at

[That I cottoned to bim some before

we parted.

My instroctions came 1in a letter. It
was addressed to me, indorsed “imme-
diate,”” in an envelupe marked "On Hee
Majesty's Scrvice,” which [ am not, as
you know, and don't want to be, belng
a freeborn loyal subject of Uncle Sam.
The letter inside was headed with the
royal arms and signed *Charles Col-
Ungham. major general.” It was te
inform me that the steam tung Jacob
Silverton had beep secured for a par-
ticular business, and would be found
same night 1ying at the Plymouth plee-
head. with fires banked, ready to go te
sea 4t 8 muinent's neotice.

The letter went on:

1 understand from I.loyds, and it hss been cal-
culaled trom the admiralty charts as the basis of
her specd and the progress she has made, thag
the yecht Fleur-de-Lis should be abreist of the
Lirard about dawn or, sy 3 30 to ¢ & m. teo-
morrvw  If the tug leaves Plymouth before mid-
night. she (an gain swch a pusttion by daybreak
a8 tv meet the F.eur «de-Lis annd crosas her ocourse.
If you do nut sight her at once, you must lie te,
waiting, for she cannot well have passed.

When you have intercepted her, as you wsurely
will, she will te buar fed by an oficer of my de-

—28t-4t-the-tadder -adad dmm“’wﬁmw = - . A i s e

and, turning., I saw to my surprise it
was the Duchess of Tlerra Sagradu.
Roy, who was a lump of concelt, per-
fectly understood the compliment. It
was one of bis well behaved days, He
gat there, solemnn and self satistied, giv:
ing a paw and doing all his litte tricks
almost without asking, while the
duchess petted and made much of him
without the least protest on his part.
Then with a quick wotion of not un
natural curicsity the duchess looked
at his collar. It was no doubt a civil

. way of finding out who 1 was, but the

i result was sumething of a shock to us
' both.

For when she started back In
surprise that had terror in it, I remem-
bered that his collar still bore his mas-
ters name and regiment, “Captain 'W.

' A, Wood, —th regiment.”

“Who are you? What does this”—
she began hurriedly, but recovered her-

'gelf and sald, with great self-control:
'“You know a Captain Wood, then? We

have one on board too. [ wonder {f
they are related. You must allow me tc
{ntroduce you. He is traveling with us.”

Before I could answer & man stood
over us and a harsh volte called her by
name, but in a language [ did not wun-

| derstand. She got up with prompt

P “gho—wil PRy your-gnd Wyt
ries the necessze¥ aullsonity from the lords of the
admiralty tv detain and search ber. He is em-
powered to use furce if neceasary, and a certaim
number of pulice and ovast guardmmen will be
an board the tug

Major Swete Thornhill, R A, the bemrer of
this letter, will travel with you to Plymouth. He
is a friend of Captain Wuod's and brother staf
officer and will be glad 10 co—operate in the res
cue and render any azmstance.

I found a tall, military looking gentle-
man at the door In a hansom.

“Hop In,” he cried pleasantly, “Oaly
jnst time to catch the b express.”

I preferred to travel with Joe, but we
Jolned forces at Paddington, where
my gentleman had secured a compart-
ment, and we started to talk over owr
business right away.

“Hang that fellow Willle Wood ! be-
gan the major. **Wish he was at the
bottom of the sea. | was due this very
night at 1 big feed at the Charlatam
club, and I've had to spend it in the
train. QGot me a jawbation, too, from
the chief, for we were all out at lanch
when he came |n, and as I was the first
back I had to take the rough edge of
his tongue and came in for this ugly
job. Is it all a true bill? Have they
really got Master Willle in a tight
place? Mean to make him walk the
plank and all that, eh?”

Pt 3

"obedience, that I set down to anxiety to
i tell her husband (of course it was the

#luke) what she bad discovered. But as

When Itook him ¢nhand he displayed the they walked away together he did all

same restlessncss.
rect me to thé“butcher,” I sald sharply.

the talking, and from the inflection I
felt sure he was taking her sharply to

*l wish to see that the dog is made  task.

comfortable.” |

“He’ll be that, miss, sure enough, 1f
he's peaceably disposed; otherways
Sam McKlllop has a heavy hand with
the rope's end.”

Full of misgivings for Roy., whose
cross grained nature seemed likely to
get him into trouble, I went In all
haste to the far stern, picking my way
samong all sorts of dirt till some one |
produced Sam McKillop, a big, burly

man, with rough black beard and great, !
bare, hairy arms.

“That's me. Who wants Sam Mc-
Killop? "Will it be you, mem?”

“It*s about my dog, Mr. McKillop,” I |
sald sweetly. “A golden collie; an-
swers to the name of Roy.”

“l mind him. But did you say you,
mem? I was thinking anither person
owned him—him as brocht him to me.”

“l don’t know who that could be.
But I am In charge of him, and I want
you to be kind to him”—I handed over
8 sovereign—*and to bear with him,
for he has a8 queer temper sometimes.
I hope he will give you no trouble.”

“Ma certie he'll give no trouble. I'm
no' fashed for that. He’s douce and
quiet eneuch, I'm thinking. Cam’ here
like a wee lammie trotting at the heels
of the chap that brocht him.”

“Was it some one who caught him,
do you think? I should like to know.”

“Mayhap. But I thocht he owned
him, the beast lippened to him so kind-
ly, and he lay down just at a word, as

though from an old friend.”

“Foand out his mistake like a senst-
ble creature, I suppose, and thought it
best to settle downr till he found me.
Wil you take me to see him, Mr. Mc-
Killop, please?”

“He’s yonder, in the hutch under the
bulkhead; snug In his straw, and mak-
ing the best o’t—& lesson to mair con-
trairy Christiens.”

1 followed the indication, and there
was Roy lying at ease in .his rude ken-
gel; his beautiful head rested c¢n his
two fore pawse, and he looked perfectly
contented and happy. At my approach
he barely lifted his large, sloepy eyes,

bit I sbousid bex. which bhe did frem time to time bt there was something like & wink

“Yes, he’s rating her soundly,” re-
marked Mr. Rossiter. “Reckon not
many American women would stand
that sort of talk from their husbands.
He’s telling her she ought not to have
taken up with you—that he had ex-
pressly ordered her to make no chance
acquaintances. It's A queer game
about that dog.”

“What do you know about the dog?’
I asked. quite frightened.

“Everything, Miss Falrholme. More

,than you do, I guess,” he sald, with

8 little laugh.

“Who are you?'

“A friend. But this is too public a
place to talk in. Are you equal to a

- turn upou the deck? We shall be safe

away aft there, and it will be supposed
we are exercising the dog.”

I went readily enough and was
greatly comforted by what I heard.
This Mr. Rossiter, who had been so
attentive, was an ally and agent of Mr.
Bnuyzer, who had been deputed to take
his place in case he could not go him-
gelf by our steamer.

“I am one of Saraband’s people, too,
glthough not so high in their confidence
a8 Saul J. He is a daisy and has won

Heaatthere, solemn

mamanddom%’ﬁlﬁm

T told him the whole story from the
beginning, &t parts of which he laugh-
44 and parts looked very grave.

“Always was a garden assf, Willle
Wood, but a good chap—good as they
wake 'em. He'd give you the shirt off
his back and always ready to do all
your work if you'd let him. Now, I'M
do my level best to pull him out of this,
mess 1If 1 can. What chance have we?,
Let's see how it stands.” :
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Dr.Bulls

COUCHSYRUP

Cures 2 Cough or Cold at once.
Conquers Croup, W hooping Cough, Bronchitia,
Grippe and Cousumption. ~Quck, sure results,
Dr.%ull'n Pills cure tipation. 50 piils 10c.
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